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Or, at Least, Try to Keep the Ro
Don't Sag Down if You Want
Husband—He May Not Be

ing, but That's

Il

R Kesp a Rose in Your Hair

Another

in Your Mind.
to Keep Your
Worth Keep-
Story.

S

This is about the strange mystery of
that ended the lives of the Reverend
and of Mrs, Mills, the leader of his ch

New Jersey, the crime
Dr. Hall, a clergyman,
oir. It is a crime that

has caused newspapers of every kind and in every part of the

United Btates to

oo &

B
‘Ji

print articles of
:Eoouhtlon on

e front page.
It is a strange
mystery in which
one woman says
that she rode
out at night
bare-back on a
mule and saw
another woman
with a man com.
mitting the
crime. It is a
particularl
hideous, horri-
fying taking of
human life. For
the miserable
woman who
perished was
first killed with
bullets, and after
she was dead,
g0 that her body
no longer bled,
her throat was
cut. That seems
to have shocked
the public more
than the taking
of life.

This, however,
is not about the
killing or the
mystery, but

. MRS. HALL, WIFE OF THE DEAD MAN.

aspeqgt of the
case, the gentle

and difficult art of keeping your husband. To illustrate that

we print two pictures.

Here you see the picture of a tired,

worried, anxious face,

with whose hideous sufferings the world must sympathize,

whatever the murder trial may tell.

Thi# is the
slm

woman whose
husband was
found murdered,
beside him the
body of another
woman, and scat-
tered about them
the love letters
that the dead
man had sent to
the other woman.

In this gloomy,
troubled face
you see a ftrag-
edy that the
whole world has
discussed. What
lies behind that
face, what
thoughts and
facts behind the
well - developed
forehead, no one
knows, no one
may ever know.
Another woman,
the third con-
spicuous in the
strange mys-
tery, has told of
& night ride in
them,gwoodl,. of
see by the
light of glaring
aAuntomobile
Jamps the com-

ol

mission of the — [

Sares u:h e de- ['URS. MILLS, THE OTHEK W —
¢ . ' ' WOMAN, WITH
the 'crlm: w:‘.’: “THE ROSE IN HER HAIR.
committed she saw this woman, Mrs, Hall, and heard her call

l.fd'nd_tl!e name of her brother.

This statement which Mrs. Hall contradicts is part of the
record. What the TRUTH is may never be known. But one
truth interesting to millions of women is clear. It was told in
its detail by the two bodjes that lay dead and by the letters

scattered.

This picture shows ‘‘the other woman,’’ the one who was
shot to death and whose throat was cut with fiendish hatred
born perhaps of jealousy after she was dead and could bleed

no more.

Mus. Mills, not much younger than Mrs. Hall, widow of she

i

man, wrote to the clergyman that

the day ‘‘when I can do your mending.

‘l.ho could not wait for

You will observe that while she waited for that day, which
was never to come—the bullets made it impossible—she ware
s rose in her hair and another rose below her ohin.

She practiced cheerful smiling.
face from sagging vy

managed to HER

down. A face that sags below the jaws has

ca many & foolish husband to wander away.
#mmwiththomﬂnhuhh-wrou’udmkdmd

KEPT GOING. Bhe lived in a plain little house, and saw
husband, a humble

little, as she frankly told him, of her
Bhe did

m.

her own work, fussed over

y, saw little of the real

the

gen that lived with her.
her own children, had little or no mone
world, but SHE DRESSED UP.

Here you see the woman that wore the rose in her hair and
the one that did not. One of them is murdered, it is true, but
the other has lost her husband, for whom she
deepest devotion, and she finds

hﬂn edy.
y would rather
Lo Conﬁqaed In Last Two

herself the center of a hideous,
lie in the grave where Mrs. Mills, of the

Columna,

about another!
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LooKING FoR A
HONEST POLITICIA
ON A FOGGY DAY
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By T. E. Power:
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emal’s Lone Submarine Plays Pirate
in Black Sea as British
Hunt It

Lucy Lowell Sees Lesson for Men in
Dog’s Devotion to Jailed
Master

By John Hadley

International Newa HRervice Btalf
Correapondent.

ONSTANTINOPLE.—With the
C hangman walting for him at

Odessa and six leen and
hungry British destroyers watch-
ing for him to enter the Bosporys,
Kemal's only submarine is leading
a lonely life playing pirate in the
Black sea.

When the Boviet government
gave the submarine to Kemal it
wished the captaln “good luck" and
told him he would be hanged If he
came back to port without having
sunk a British ship.. The British
naval intelligence heard of this and
{ssued orders that Kemal's undér.
sea hope was to be sunk on sight—
as soon as it crossed an {maginary
line drawn across the Black sea
entrance to the Bosphorus,

8ix destroyers were stationed In
the narrow Bosphorus straits. As
soon as the submariné waa sighted
two of them. were to put to sea,
get behind it and shut off ils es.
cape. The other four were to'steam
down the channel, dropping depth
chargea at regular inteérvals, -

Warned by wireless of the trap
lald for him if he ever tlled to get
at the great battle fleet riding at
anchor In the Sea of Marmora,
the submarine captain stayed well
clear of the straits. Five times he

<4

was sighted by the 'Boftish, but

each time far enough out to be
safe from even the most elastic

interpretation of the” Britiah a...

stroyers’ orders,

Now he s crulsing off Trobl. -
zon, stopping hierchant ships and

doing a road.agent Job on the pas.
sengers. The" k Bea shipping
lanes from Batumi to Conatantino-

ple and from
gond are In terror of

Diek Turpin;

An  Armeénian  merchant,
was vobbed of 85,000 Turkish
pounds when the schooner he was
ST, . &T ity &
L ne's , 0 Sinope, on
the south coast of the Black
sald the captain was g
bearded man, who zoh
first mate in French, a

most polite to the

sengers. According to the Ar
menian, the submarine is a very
large one; the crew ia Russlan,
wears Russian naval uniforms
and red 'l;n-ut;:l looks 4& fed.

’ & '

nothing,  but mﬂ.u, h+4
Imaginary line Inside of which

F the undersea brigand may be
“surlos versenkt” has been con-
siderably extended. Meanttime
the blond, bearded submarine cap-
tain I8 getting himself a com-
fortable stake on which to retire
in case he escapes the hangman
and the lean, gray destroyers.

21 Children in Orchestra.
CONCORD, N. H.—An orches.
tra made up of twenty-one chil-
dren of the Garrison School Kin-
dergarten is claimed by this
school to be the largest kinder-
garten orchestra in the world.
The children are four and five

years old and thelr leader |is
only five,
Twelve different kinds of in-

struments are used—drums, clap-

pers, bells, bird whistle, xylo-
phones, trlangle, horse shoes,
dumbbells, tambourines, cymbals,

kazoo and castanets.
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By Lucy Lowell

HERE'S a place on the

T green where the grass (s

worn very thin, for there his

feet have tramped up and down,

up and down, day after day, for
nine weeks.

The blades, turning sere with
autumn, and the burdock leaves
are crushed a bit, too, with the
welght of his body, for as he has
stood guard through the day, so
has he kept his post at night,
sleeping fitfully now and then.

Nine long weeks! And as he
waits he turns adoring, wistful
eyes to a barred window high
above his head. A fall window, be-
hind which a man shows his face
once iin a while. And then you
almost can hear his heart beat
with joy.

b What does he care that the man

“Please Be Sure I Despise You,”
Pens Prince in Note to
Jugoslav Officlal

ERLIN—Prince George of

Serbla addressed the follow-

Ing letter to the Jugoslavian

premier, M. Pasitsch, according to
“'5 Belgrade paper, Videlo:

It would be no attraction what-
ever for me (o be the sovereign of
& country where you and your son
do as you please. 1 do not want to
be your prisoner, llke my brother,
but as the legitimate son of my
father, the Iate King, I claim that
portion of his private fortune which
I am entitled to. However, you and
 Your press are busy distorting this
I:.tplltl!'n;atte e.l:Im Ina way as if I

0 the throne. -
not in the least! i

“I eall upon you to nccount for
Ahe whereabouts of my deceased
father's ocashbox, containing his
last will, In addition to other im-
portant documents, as I do not
want theme documents to disappear
Ilk:' the late King's archives,

am sure you will not in

send your friends and othqr“.or-

sone of doubtful qualities to o';frr

:u':"'&‘:.."' ému'“‘?é"“ e
n order t

me keep qulet, -

“Split It up between 114
aAnd those In whose romp:::r\.r;u

m.lo spend my money! 1 shall
" to accept It!

“I demand nothing but my legiti-
mate share of iy deceased f’nther‘!
fortune,

“Go on ruling my unhappy

atherland with yéur methods—in.
in &)l quarters, setting

r

b people against each other and
bribing them—but don't trouble me
with that!

“Please be sure that I despise
you from the hottom of my heart!
“GEORGE, PRINCE OF SERBIA.”

SAP AND SALT

= By BERT MOSE§—
(Copyright, 1923, lbr Premier Syndioats,
ne.)

Warts don't matter much if
they don't show,

Law never changed a man's

rpllil‘lon or his nature—and never
will.

A smart man is one who keepa
his mouth shut about things he
doesn’t know,

———

Aristocracy gets very thin on
the ribs without a wad of money
to back It up.

To live to be a hundred and
have nothing to show for it but
old age lsn't worth the effort.

In a big lcity you can attend to
your own business; in a amall town
everybody does it for you.

Hez Heck says: “If you ean't
hit the center o' the cuspidor at

twenty feet, you ain't got no busl.
ness usin’ terbapeer.”

4

b toted a gun ‘and peddied moon-

shine and got clapped into-a pik.e
where those who tran the
law pay the penalty? at does
he care that the sentence has fif-
teen weeks to run. He seems to
feel the occasional aight of his
homely self may . give courage,
as no doubt it does. And anyway,

while that face shows behind the

bars he will remain where he can

see It, and that's that!

They have tried to get him to
come home for food and shelter,
but he pays no attention. He '»
not oross; not apologetic.. He just
isn't interested. His job is stay-
ing there on the green and he s
fo.lAthtul! s .-d :

superiatively-developed, high-
ly-bred and sensitive gentleman?
No—oh, no. Just a dog.
Not a blue-blooded dot‘nl-lh
would be shorter t his
stubby tall, and he knows none. of
the alrs and graces that belong -
to the dogs of the rich. He hasn't
even the advantage of name, since
his seraggy white and yellow body
shows round the corner when some
one yells “Pete.” But I say that
the world canhot siidé very far on
the down trall when there (s In
it as much love and lgyalty as'is
heg_ln the homely hide:of md
you are m.-n.bt{ an
sad; heartsiék - wit trayed
friendship; it r soul is mourn-
Ing the love t was but {lasion
and the world 8 & place’ where
‘there |s no kindness, consider, if
you please, the faith in _the heart
of a little mongrel dog. "

If such ex can live in mo
lonely a thing, .ungrm.rc,u

ness about you. ps you
ven't - happened to find. it yet;
no doubt It is just ahead; the next
who bids you “‘good morning" may
I;:u%hc one who shall prove it-to

m ”P.‘ "
RE.... wuab!cr e" and hold to

(Copyright, 1923, ¢ v .
righ ut:'r:e ?‘oq,lrh aynal

Quail Roosts in Hallway:

BUCYRUS, Ohlo, Nov. 8—Charles
Aumiller was sitting on a chair In
the .

whén a quall ran across the side-
walk, ‘Aumilier's
) ck of

that  the

GARRETT P. SERVISS ON

SPACE AND TIME

Can Space Go On Forever?—If Not Just
' Where Does One Find the End of It?
Asks Scientist.

By Garrett P, Serviss,

Eminent Astronomer and Authority
on Subjects of Sclentific
Interest

“Without the ald of your
useful column in which so much
information Is given 1 could
not find the answer to many
questions which puzzles me.
Now | want to msk: (1) Is
there an end to wspace? It
surely can't go on forever;
everything must come to an
end, even space. (2) If a hole
were drilled through the center
of the earth would we see the
sky on the opposite side of the
earth through the hole? When

u consider the vanishing

point, etc. is it ible to see
that far?—@G. D., Detroit.”
HO, wseeing the human

mind occupied with these
“unpractical” things can
doubt that there is a divin.
fty in man? Buch questions are
among the clearest indications of
a struggling immortal spirit in
us, “Practical” things are all
mortal; as evanescent as the breath
of life; it is the wunpractical
that gives us hold on something
whith we know to be higher and
more enduring.
But to the questions: (1)Wnat
assyres you, G. D., that space
v“gurely can't go on forever?"
Do you find it any easler to
imagine an end to space than
to imagine extending away with-
out end? durse one can
readily make a mental picture
of an end, or edge, to a limited
or. definite, part of space; but
when that is done what is the
mind's attitude concerning the
other side of the imaginary bound-
ary?
Can
uide of space without at the same
time imagining another expanse
of space envelopng you? You
may make the outside e JAif-
ter in composition from the other,
but space, in its most general and
universal sense, it must still con-
tinue to be.
It does not help in the least to
say, with the Einsteinists, that
space has an inherent quality of
curvature, or of sphericity, and is
endless only in the sense that a
reat circle drawn round a globe
f- without end use it continu-
ally returns into itself. This is
mere playing with words.
Whether space is Inherently spher-
jcal, or cubical, or possesses any
other geometrical quality, the mind
inevitably bounds it as soon as such
terms are applied, and in the very

b act of thus bounding »

you imagine yourself out-

. We in-
voluntarily create er expanse
of surrounding the limited
wgn. It flies before us can-
not be overtaken.
These are the great, for us here
unsolvable, mysteries—lliimitable
space and endless time. Can you
in your mind arrest the march of
the centuries? When Cicero died,
did time cease to flow because, per-
chanoe, it ceased for him? When
we are gone will time stop? When
the earth and the sum are gone
will there be an end to time?
Some of the Einstein specula-
tions affirm that there is no .
where there is no matter, and no
time where there is no change.
But 1 find more satisfaction in the
old hypothesis., Though 1 can
comprehend nelther eternity nor in-
finity, I find It Iimposasible to
imagine either the end or the
termination of space. Whenever
1 try farther, abysses yawn beyond
enci,': successive point that my mind

reaches.

(2) ;l..l the hole through the
earth to circular and one hun-
dred feet in diameter, then the
opening at the opposite end would
have an angular diameter of about
one-half a second of arc as Seen
from your end. If the sun or &
bright star happened to be exactly
in line with the axis of the hole,
it wot;llgd 2: mll’l:'..y
‘ou v
3o'l'.l.r* s light when looking
down into the hole.

It would be necessary (o have
the air filling the hole very clear
and free from impurities. The
darkness in the hole would \:f

no impedient to

the li~%+ rays, though there might
be some extraordinary nﬂoc!l"s

traction due to the dense
::nﬂned air. But, unless the sun
or a star were in line with the
hole, you would see nothing, The
brighthess of the sky hgll'round
would not be sufficient to impress
the eve If the area oomprohe%
was only half a second of arc

er.

dhsr?l?pme the diameter of the
bore to be increased to one mile.
Then the angular diameter of the
opposite end viewed through the
earth would be nearly twenty-six
seconds of arc, forming a disk
still too small probably to e seen
by sky {llumination. But make
the hole seventy-flve miles in
diameter thus increasing the an-
gular diameter of the opening
at the other end to about thirty-
two minutes of arc, or the appar-
ent diameter of the full moon, and
a circle of the sky of that sise on
the other side of the eartW would

be easily seen. :

CONSTANTINOPLE FACES DRY

TIME UNDER KEMAL:

New Turk Leader Says Liquor Must Go When He Takes

Hold of City. . ‘

By John Hadley.

International News Bervice Statf
(errespondent.
ONSTANTINOP L E. — Thirsts
raised east of Buez are go-
ing to be unslakable. so far
as ' Constantinople is concerned,
once Mustapha Kemal Pasha takes
over the city.

Kemal has made all Anatolia
as dry as the Hejaz Desert, and
declares he will do the same for
the Turkish capital. It will take

considerable drying up to check

the moisture of Constantinople,
for the per capita consumption
of hard liquor in the European
quarter of Pera is about the same
as it used to be in the old First
ward in Chicago.

Douszico, a slow and poisonous
drink that hit you with the awk-
wardness and wallop of Battling
Siki and is so powerful that it is

never taken without a handful of
crackers spread with caviar or
sour cheese aa a decoy for it Lo
work on inatead of the lining of
the #atomach, is the principal
beverage. It is made on the spot
from raw United Btates alcohol
imported from the Btates in great
steel drums.

No man can drink douslico long
and survive. This is proved by
the countless cemeteries that
spraw! over all the bare Constan-
tinople  hillsides.

When the Germans were the
dominant influence at the sublime
Broadway In the old days. Con-
stantinople is on its last jag, and it
is a large-scale jag, with no change

ven, no drinks mixed and with
-w, who are about to buy salute
you!"' the battle cry.
porte they Introduced beer to the
followers of the prophet, and now
one of the biggest breweries in
the world ls In the city on the
Golden Horn. Beer has been the
most lasting vestige of the Ger.
man réegime and a stone no larger
than a man's hand thrown at ran-
dom In any direction In Taxim
square would be sure to hit at
least three good Mohammedans
fingering their prayer beads with

b one hand, a twelve-inch stein of

Pllsener with the other. The
Koran forbids the consumption of
alcohol—but the Koran was writ-
tenmberg:: the mu-lmn—
du r to oogh
The Turk's view pm‘;k that
Mohammed might have

his copy if he had ever tast
Pilsener.

Despite Kemal's closing of all
the cafes and domino parlors of
Anatolia and his ban on the cup
that tﬁnﬂ. his intimates assert
that ustapha himself likes his
liquor. This may or may not be,
but an American business man
who went to Kemal's headquar-
ters in Smyrna to t United

. became,
after the drawing of the initial
cork. the most ular Mohamme-
dan this side of Gibraltar,

The American tobacco'was saved.
But the cognac and the Scotch
weren’ ;

t. i
Kemal declared, though, that he

is going to dry up the town, ﬂ

the fear that he will make

his threat makes every night In

Constantinople a small-scale repro-

duction of & New Year Eve on

Convention Between Haly
and Argentina.

According te information re-
celved by the international labor
office, Argentina and ltﬂsn.lp_n
just ratified a conventiop concern-
ing compensation in_the case of in-
dustrial accidents. The convention
stipulates that ecitizens “of each
state suffering injury from an ac-
cident in the course of employment
on territory of the other state and
the successors of such persons
shall be entitled to compensation
in accordance with the legislation
of the country In which the acel-
dent occurred. It also provides
that such compensation shall be
payable even although the. person
injured may have left tha territory
of the country In which the acel-
dent occurred.

This convention ¥ interesting In
view of the fact that a similar con-
vention was recently ratified be.
tween Argentina and Spain. Tt s
very evident that the A
Republie is carrying out very pro-
gressive labor legislation.

KEEP A ROSE IN YOUR HAIR

Or, at Least, Try to Keep the Rose In Your Mind,

Continued From First Two Columns.

the

millions of women have followed the case, wom.

Lif Ildnll.“'f the ¢ majori oan be made out
or

of 1t ot most '"“'n:"“ﬁfnh w'r-“‘_. o, "

wm; mroﬁﬂ.m Y y

PRIOK OF THORN MORE THAN THE DELIG

in her hair, Hes with her throat cut, than be alive to sur.
death of romance and of faith in another.

mMMmﬂnumﬂum%
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